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rrs HIS fellow ever at your nod is 
* With Laces flrong for flays and 
bodice, 

And fine red Garters he reveals; 

Then who would ever wifh to go. 

As Tome young flattern Miffes do, ^ 
With ftockings down about their 
heels ? 

With many flovens fuch the cafe is ; 

Then come and buy his long red 
Laces, 

His Garters long, and Laces flrong 5 

Hence decent made, and nice, and 
tidey, 

A Lady may fit down befide ye, 

And you your betters go among. 
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